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BY GRACE THORNTON.
H) 0AWhy will you not go with me

\ligs,  Anneite ,}lo,rbégr of her
“,»lwother, in an injured tone. It
el ol:z a two lours' car ride to
¢ " “Thorulon Station, and they will
" mieet s there with the carriage;
.., Mnd we are sure to have a delight-
ful time,"”

“You sre more sanguine than
I veplied Wer brother, incredu-

' Jously. “T liave spent g week ft s

o eountry-pluce before, and been in-

sufferably bored mysell, bhesides
tring my hostess heartily with my
own stupidity.”

. “Oh, but T assure you the

'_ ' Westons are not in the least like-

Iy to be dull, and Ethel really is

! ghe 'dearest girl! Now, 'Alfred,

Just sce her, that's all 1 ask. You
pretended you bad to go to New
Xork, when she stopped liere last
owinter, » only because you have

*/ 'guch'an absurd prejudice aguinst

* 'fhe sex.”

-‘.,. “What an idea!" cried her

. brother, coloring in & very girlish
way. “Who said 1 had apre

““judice? I never heard of such a

thing.” '

“Well, it seems verylike it,” per-
.wisted hie sister.  “You refuse to
~ accept an invitation to the home

et charming family, who qre

. Yory éager to see you, aud can

1 5{\:& uo good reason for declining

oo BbH oy .

That was just the point, “though
Alfred Herbert did not confess it

. tohis sister.  The very cagernvss

of the . Westons, as iudiscrectly
cinfided to its object by Annctle
herself, was the strong ground of

_olgjection for him to stand it

' Now Annette Herbert and Ethel

oo Weston had been sworn friends in

o111 their sehool days, and were still in-

‘b defatigable’ correspondents.  In

! ons ' of Aniietle’s visits to The

'Glsdes—their beautiful country

s home—Ethel's, brother Vincent

I»«had been present, and the wish of

4 JoBthel's beart was ' fulfilled Ly his
_immediately falling in love with

_° her cherished school friend,

v ..There was nothivg necessiry,
o therefore, to complete the hap.

¢ pihess ‘of both parties bat that

7 Alfred Herhert shonld prove equal-

f’_f“ y xulnerable to Ethel's eharms:

.. and with that end in view, Annette

y . had aeranged the projected visit,

sent Fehel ber brother's photo-

" graph to prepare her to like him,

" and wos all hopetw) anticipation of

4.1 she happy: result, when the disap.

o Lpointing fellow flatly declared that

9 hepreferréd to remain at home,

o [‘ THe tédth wis, Alfred suspected
Tier, and with the morbidly shrink-
ingiidess of & sensitively romantic

¢ mind;’ resented - auy such antic

v aipeted Lestowal of his affections.

SR rne Tove must be untrammel-
© ed, and free as air,’ he thought.
.. # It must spring like a blush to the

161 face of’ & modest girl; and auy ur.

av thifeial feeling, got up to order, no

1 :‘ht‘:irtal r(.'.semhlos the real emotion

crothan & painted cheek does the

s 11 natural glow of beauty.”

ssany These being. his sentiments, lie

Dingeterminedly refused to sccompany

: lh'ﬁ_(_e_tte_ to. The Glades, and avoid-

L_': od all mention of her friend Ethel

ro resolutely that his sister was

4+ qdorced to eall him an obdurage,
achard: hearted fellow.

v elTlie’ elder Mr., Herbert was a
¥ “prosperous merchant, with slrong

., practical ideas. He had taken his

.14 %n,anto his busipess house early,

Joloand nti the age of twenty-five made
01 Al a parther, from which fact jt

’;43-' cL:.n be inferred that Alfred's senti-

_1,.,; ments did ot interfere with his

vo Msiness capacities, On the coy-

Jocdrary, hel ‘was ‘most energetic and

BU ftkeative to his

e o fijties,

‘:'L QOn "f.h_e-; morning alter he had

nw

(8

vl

%

counting-honse

< Hoil disapgbinlml his sister, he entered

vm She'stares as usual, and took his
eaviplace At the desk.  As he was
-'j'u'; L 'u’ltlf go_fgﬁ@jl tlie great ledger, liis
_',':(u.%'g‘,.‘_;" anciag npward, rested for
an instant on the picture of a fair
oy, face, stick in the, wainscot
jsitg bis desk, | .

sl .
sqpretty enough to atiract

salivb ‘o

fob ey m®ention and “to’ hold it, too; r

Hoa o 488 ho i Was ' not alono in the

™ ‘QB::‘;TT' B0, Lo carefully, ab-
W

| ‘I from betraying any marked|

'r-mt

 iptergst or ouriosity in the thing:

and quietly pursued bis work.
Presently, the two ’rl“f clerks

room, and then be lost 1o/
time in detaching avd examining
the picture. It was the pholo-
graph of a cingularly pretty girl,
with a frank, trusting f(ace, aud
large, Bnder-looking eyes. '

She was evidently a Dblonde.
Alfred was very dark-complexion-
ed, anl therefore admired his op-
posite,

“Who could she be?’

He wagtoo careful to avoid the
suspicion of sentimentalism to
make any open inquiries, but in-
stead of returmng the picture to
the place be had found itin, he
put it Letween the leaves of the
day-book, and looking at it from
time to time, found hLis attention
wandering from the busimess in
hand for the first time in his life,

How ‘could it bave come there?
Was the original & cousin of one
of the young gentletnen, whom he
had never before taken an interest
in, but about whose family rela-
tions he now hegan to speculate
with strong euriosity?

Wil and Tom Harris
were each possessed of sisters, as
after

Jones

lie discovered gsome round-
abont guestioning, and their sisters
were considered “well enongh look-
ing" Ly the brothers themselves;
but when he diew out of thém a
¢loser description of their beautics,
it was very evident that neithier ol
the Misses Jones, nor the solitary
Miss Iarris was the original of the
photogranh, .
When his day'sduties were over,
Alfred the
fiom his ledeer to his vest-pocket,

transferred preture

————————————————————

| “Prejudice t‘:" ladjes
repeated Alfred.
And he ‘wp hiseyes ns
thought of h !gmwma’:’u (-
tion for one ladly In pant u“{;
but he kept hiss secrel,"Sfor He
dreaded to meet want of sym.
pathy and derision for bis ploto-

graph-love.
Meantime,

]

he ai-qulltefi firheelf
ly, leaving the Couuting-house as
soon as closing, hour came, and
strolling hither and thither like &
wistful wanderer, in search of the
original of the picture.

“If 1 don’t meet her before
Christmas, I will go to the nearest
city and begin my search there,”
he concluded,  “I will stay just
long enongh to meéct Annette's
future husband, and then start, on
the plea of pressing husiness, And
I am sure it is pressing business,”
continued Le—*“for wihat business
can lLe more pressing than the
effort to regain peace of mind, and
lost rest and happiness?”

Huving arrived at this -eonclu-
sion, he went on wandering awd
searching in every direction, with
us little success as hitherto, and
liis aeart became faivly sick with
hn]u- t]t'l:l)'i-tl.

He had one chance left. He
could produce the picture and nsk
them all dowa, at the store il they
liad ever seen it before; but in so
doing he wonld tacitly eonfesd his
secret, and sucl “an sekwowledy:
ment would be most paiafol to lom.

“Some one must hove fastened it
in the waihscoting, g wloever
did that conld tell mie  just “where
the pictire eame flom™ Tig snid.
“I'IL risk placiag it where 1 found:

nobices ity Lshall

ity and il any one

taking it out for Lis private cen
templation frequently on Lis way
home.

“What lnvely ayes!”
himsell,
itely  beautiful
fluely-turned and utellectual the
head looks! T'H nd her i 1 have
o wander the whole world oyver.”

Now this wus & very ardent res-
olutior; but asthe photographist's
name was on the back of the pie-
ture, and his gallery was in one of
4 the principal streets of the city, it
did not seem mnecessary to go so
far.

he t
“What a tender, exquis

said

mouth, and how

41 will just eall on Blank to be-
vin with,” thought the mysterious-
Iy-enamored young man, “and per-
haps he will recognize the picture
and tell me who she is.”

But he did not.

He was not in the gallary at the
time it wus taken, being absent
from the city, His assistant was
called, and thonght he remember.

ed the face, but not the name. Tle
rather fancied that b was &
stranger,

“A stranger! Then where am [
to begin any scarch?* mused Alfred,
disconsolately,

It
matier with him; he was in
for the first time in his life, and
with only the shadowy outline of a
woman’s fave, of whose reality he
knew absolutely nothing.

He grew absent-minded

had now become a serious

love

and
moody, and Aunette, on her re-
turn from The Glades, noticed at
once the change in his manner and
appearance.

“You've been apply’ng yvourself
too closely to those stupid accounts
of yours, Allied” she said, re
proachfully. “Had you gone with
me, like a nice brothery, you'd have
enjoyed a eharming visit, and come
back in good spirits,”

“I dare say,” returned her
brather, drily; “byt, as I am not so
vitally interestegd in my future
brother-ig-law, Captain Weston, I
think I can manage to wait till
Christmas week for a sight of him,”

Aunette blushed and tossed her
head.

“I digl not imagine yon were very
deejaly interested in Frederie, or
you would not have treatd® his
sister's invitation so cavalierl®,”
| she said,  “Of conrse I had to in-

wol all imaginable excuses foy
IFour absence, anll I heg you won't
contiadict them when shie enmes,”
“Is ghe l'uminga.\' afked Alfl'l‘.il:1
[ with a stilled groan,
“Of  course she's coming at
Christmas, with IFrederic, and I
Itrus‘u yon

will not permit your
prejudice to ladies gemerally (o

then Oudout who potiv there,”

generally ! | thut should belong to ker™

This emphasized pronoun festt
the mysteriogs pieture,” Theasing-
g ceasud; ette henrd hisstep,
wd rushing v:t,iﬁieqqq‘gh;‘e’dlg;
“Oh, I'in 98 glad yeu've eome,
Alfred—we wanted your tenor in
atrio, Come in and sce Fredoric
ana bissister, Ethel.” ,
© At the littér young lady's name,

patient, yuward ejatalation:

“Oh, there she is g% last! Why
couldn't I escape this stupid meet-
ing?"

He felt a strong desire to do so
even av thisjonetare by bolting up
stairs, when Annette flung open
the parlor-door, and displayed her
lover, a flue Jooking fellow, und
leaning over the piano the very in-
disputable original of her brother's
cherished photograph!

To describe the young gentle
men’s feelings ol his making this
diseavery wanld be impossible,

He Jum'm'l, in o confnsed :iprl
speechless manner, and then stood
stafing,; with a crimson connte-
vance, on the objeet of Lis  secret
adorntion, his fruitl¢ss search.

“Why, whut's the matter?" ex-
claimed Annétte, langhing, “One
would yipagine that you two ve-
cognized in each other some long:
sought {riend."

Ethel was the first to speak.

T confess, that Mr. Herbert's

pieture you, beft with us: at. your
[nst wigit, Anwnette,'ghe gaid: and
lfer voice wid as tender and' sweet
a8 her lovely fiuce.

“Aod I supy ose yours is equally
well known to Allved, for L stutied
roip ‘pldtograph into his  cont
j'r*fv}{'-l, the mornine 1 left for Tlie

l So, with a trembiing hand, he

| restored the little "1'Iillll't' {o 1ts

while.no one was lookine,
Presentlv,

it, eried out:

Tom Marris, spying

“Ilello, here's that [ll‘t-il}' l:f{'hll':*
again!!

Then, secing Allved look at him
earuestly, the young man suid:

“I's yours, isn't i, Mr

Herbert?! G
“Why should vou think b Y o=

quired Alfred, in » voice too anx
tous to be quite steady.

“Oh, I don’t know, sir, except
that Will Jooes saw it full out of
yvour pocket, and stuck it up there
a couple of months ago to attraet
your attention to your loss' re
sponded the imperturbable Tom.

“Saw it fall out of my pocket!”
exclaimed Alfred in astonighment,
and quite forgetling his resolve to
hide all fecling concerning it
“Yon must be mistaken, Tom, |
never hud a picture in my poeket
in my life uptil="

Here he broke off suddenly and
looked confused.

“Oh, yes! Ask Will; helll tell
you," pursued Tom, positively, “It
was the sume day you asked bhim

and me about our sisters,  Don’™t
vou remember?”
Alfred was in o dream, To

have the pleture thus ebrought
howme to him was at oncea surprise
and mystery that he conld not ex.
plain, and the more e thonght of
it the more puzzled and distracted
he hecame,

“f will seb out in search of her,"”
he vowed,  “I will wmake, a pil-
grimage that shallonly end at her
shrine.  One day T will devote to
Captain Weston and Annette, and
then I wilk leave the city forun in
tour. My late close at
tention to business actoally de-

definite

mands relaxation.”

It was Christmas Eve, and he
went liome lgisurely, for le was
not unselfish enough to desire to
foast his eyes with Annette’s hap.
piness while his own heatt was so
hungry, and hg knew that Taptain
Weston was expected 1o arvive
that day,

As he entered the hall it was
{wilight, and the warm glow within
Iu'@i:mtl‘v with the
A clear,. sweet

contrasted
gloom ontside,
voice rang out on his car i burst
of sunple melody,  Scme one was
ginging in the parlor, and he stood
pateanched, listening eadérly'to the
touching harmony. = s

“It must be a strangep™ he
thought, for L never heawd that

volee before, Yet how familing—

B RS :
(make you pude to my fiiend, Al-
(i

ol the l-lt-::r-li:'a.' hie ' waus II!::-:-U;{_:'

| eried Annette, miscliievons Iy

to ||:"r___"il:u] |-'r:ll‘t-, I1I1I“!‘“.§1l' liis desk, |

SThat netonnts :'nr iT g .‘..'-"*:'i"l
Altred,

ol 1'1':Tsl‘1‘.

with an unspeakalile sense
“Then redl
origingly and no ennnterfvit?”
"\\\-’i_\'. \\'l:ul,
Alfred#”

this 1s the

are  yvon talking

aliput, exclaimed  Lis
sistef,

And not waiting for him to ex:
plain or reply, she called Captain
Weston's attention to some pretty
imertelles she had areanged in o
vase, al the other end of the room,
the photographic
fricnds . to
quainted,

A double wedding, hefore spring,
bore wilness to the suceess of her
manoeuvee; and yet Alfred Her-
bert boasts that his love was spon-
taneous, and awakened first by a
photograph.

ll':l\'ill:_: Ltwo

become actuslly ac-

NAPOLEON IL AND FANNY ELLS-
LI,
[N. Y. Sunday Democrat. ]

The young Duke of Reichstadt,
Napoleen 1L, delicate in  health
from his buth, had never -secimud
capable of feeling the least interest
in lile, Nothing eould rouse lLim
from o profonnd indiflerence and
melancholy that  penetrated Lis
whole being.  He distrusted every-
body; was unwilling to go into so-
mety, 16 was thought that il his
atfections conld his
A num-
ber of  the fuirest young women

be enlisted

mind would assert itself.

abont the court were presented to
liiw, but theit charms, the blandish-
their their
pussion, real ov feigned, moved
him wot a jot. He turned from
them in weaviness, and bagred to

ments, conversation,

he excused,! Bome sagacions fune-
tionary sugested that the ballgt
nueen should be jutrotuced to the
forlorn: youth in the guise of a
peasaut, in the hope that she, so
aceustomed: Lo conquests, mght
conquer even him. “The plan sue-
ceeded to a charm, and Louis o)l
in, love with the seeming peasant
girl.  She pretended to reciprocate
his loye, never intimating that she
was not ignovant of Lis birth angd
lru'-l'lli{lll. . ‘

Duy after day they met in the
gardens of tlie palace; then they
extended thow excursions on foot
and in énrriage, until a new spirit
and a new  life begaina his.
made her. his confidante; he tald
her of | his  bitter past, of his de
spondéney, of ‘the hépe und joy
she had been the first to awaken
in hLis nature; that sho was tHe
flyst ong bhumin. being in all the
world that he loved otgegred for,

In the midst of this Wy ile life, the
'

how sweetly familine it sgunds!iduke, being ophe day in the agy, |
[ could listen ‘to it forever and not) Rilemclined to visit the theatre, |
grow weary; It seems like the. toue’ That evening hegat listless in the o =

| box,

fuce is  familiar to me, from the

Glades, to cousole him {or the l'l'-l

He|

ance, qﬁmely poticing the ballet,
uptil & little figure of brl“\?ﬁ“
and beauty boynded on the s¢ene,
Hg was all eyes aitl animation ut

onee. ~He had never imagined so

marvellous & likeuess to Marie,
‘Could he be mistaken? He level-
led his lorgnette again and aguin.

The vision of the lover could

*'nl‘ 118 Business daifes FECHRAORTT AIWFEEtarted Hack Wwith the Y- 'not Ve “dédeived.” The troth and

the whole truth soon flashed upon
him.. His Marie and everybudy’s
Fauny were one and the same,
The ';_vlass fell from his hand; the
poor boy turned deadly pale, and
might have swoonsd in lis seat
had he not been tuken from the
theater and driven home almost
insensible. The uext aorning tlie
story. was all over Vienna, Lowis
never saw Murie more. The litgle
| iope and Tyivh Lo* had she had
I:u-nn.-unl; after that cruel trick be
val once more inta himself, never
'to hope again. He did not live
vervlonz,  The very night he died
she s\';mhtilum-iu-,; in & crowded and
applanding theater. She had for
gotten all about him, but she stil
{ remembered the 20,000 florins that
had been paid Ler for deceving
i,

e

SORER SECOND THOUGHT,

Truth will be uppermost one
time or another, like cork, though
kept down in the water.

Truth 1§ the ground of science,

|
the conter

pose, and is the type ol eternity.

lite useful when it is
Ihappy ?* asks the egotist. “Is not
it 18

where in all thines re-

“I5 not

Fit sudliciently  happy when
usetul?? asks the good man.

Men of the noble
think ' themselves happiest when
others share their happiness with

thom,

o bead troly enlichtened will

l st dizpositions

" N
septly have & wonderfal infia-

'.l«:'.m- in poridying the heart, il
the heart I'-‘:ll]j aflected with ,_'u:n’-
ness will mueh eonduce o the di-
recting of the head,

[ Nover believe to be rizhit those
who haviag but a piece of metul
in their chests, woulii persnade
vou that to be eold is to be wise,
Warmth is the vivifying influence
of

the soturce ol noble deetls,

the universe, and the heart is

ITmpatience, says Sterne is the
principal canse of our irvegulari-
ties and extravagances. I would
sometimes have paid a gnineato be
at some particular ball or assenthly,
and somcthing has prevented my
coing there,  After it was all over
[ would not give a shilling to have
been there. I would have paid a
crown any time for a venison or-
dinarily. But alter having dined
on beel mutton, T would not
give n penny to have had 1t veni-

sS04,

When the stiffened body. goes
{lown into the silent tomb, snd and
remorseless, says Theodore Parker,
[ feel there is no death for the
man. That elod which yonder
dust shall‘cover is not my hrother.
The dust zoes to his place, man to
lhis own. It is then I feel my im-
mugtality, I look throngh the grave
into heaven, 1 ask no miracle, no
proof, no veasoning for me. 1 am

conseions of cternal life.

Behm™s

CAATTANOOGA COMMERCIAL

QOLILEGE,

wNo. 231 Market Street, T'oss’ Block,

Chattenooga, Tenn.

wnderatgnod  wonld dinform  the
Gregyevilio and vicinity

that he lins wititliisle i n {Commervial (ol
I],. in the city of Chattunoggea, 1or the
| puippse of teaching dhie »:'i--nr:v ot Double
keeping in all its  various

The

VO en. o

it
a6

| i:hll"\ Bavk
| l-l'lllll'hi"‘.
Thi conrge of [desins will embirnce forms
adopted to Wholesale antd Retatl Com.
[ pound Partaeeship, Camnmission Sales, Ac
counts Gurrent, Aceonn! ﬂul:'.-, lfu_mm--r-
¢in) Qorrerpondonte, Mercantile Arithme.
tie, Ponmatialing, &,
1li= [.1:;!1 of 1"-ll'hilll'_’i-‘t {!I‘ﬂl'l'lll"r1|, No
foxt Liooks nro used, Studentd will be re-
wived o Keeh Hnul;i-'_ir'l-'l. ns T|H'}‘ wauld
Vin |-..,|||i;-|-1| to o in w Connting Honsn,
This enablog him to nequire the peal l'_‘"*“t
teal knowledge of |{|'n'|l;"|.:n-_;’ DBooka,
A ponpse of lessons can bo completed 1n
pom 6 to 12 weeks.
[ ot Himnited, 4
| AN will finh thoroneh busirass rduch. |
of importance, W hother Farmer

Time, howeyvor, is

IRETTENE . aTstalonal
Merghunt, Mechanieor Professtondl map
A cpourse of leianns o this sannol will

fva tht stuilent & thorouely l:n:*!l'---i edn-

Fikie world. Tt ebntalbs néa¥I¥ )

. VIOK'S'
h'ow""n ilq Vecerasre Seeps

are the best the World produees, They
sre plaoted by amfilion o rro le In Amer.
ica, and the resolt is, beautiful Flos ers snd

splendid Vegetables, A Priced Catalogue
setit free toall who enclose the postage-de,

—_—

VICK'S
Frower axp Veorpasts Garorx

is the most beautiful work of the kind in
.m.
hundreds of fine ilinstrations, and fooe
Chrothio Plates of Flowers, beaatifully
drawn and colored from natore.  Price 83
ots, in paper covers; 80 ets bound in cloth,

Vick’s Floral Gauide

This is a beaotifol Quarterly Jourpal.
finely Mustrated, and containiog on elegan,
colored frontispiece with the first number,
Price 95 conts for the year, Thefirst num.
ber for 1874 fu-l fssned.  Aildress,

JAMES VIUK, Rochester, N. Y.

"

JOURNAL OF AGRICULTURE
AXND
FARM R.

A Weakly fo the ¥ a m, ®chad
and Ieme Circlo.

The Weekly Jounyar ov AcniovLtues
asp Faesen is o consolilation of the
monthly Joornal of Agriculture and the
weekly Missourd Farmer, and is now

The great leading populir Farm
and Fireside Paper of the
Sounthwest.

Tts departments wee complete and ably
edited.  The Grakes is o lending fenture,
aod the departient is nlways full of good
things coutributed by the members of the
Ordur, The Indies are bhoard through the
eolutang devoted 1o thelr interests, and
many hints of household utility and goon
ndvice can be gleanwd by those who wish
to beeome ornaments fu their homes and
by thoir firesides.  All elnsses will be in.
steieted by reading the Jourxar or Ad.
nreveTenk Asp Pansen, and no family
should be withont it s

MARKET REPORTS

are complele, anthentio and relingle, and
the paper is worth the subscription . price
alone to gob (s mnt kets, fresh aud reliable
|_-\1"I"\' ‘\\'1'1‘1;',

Send jo it Ioad ! Take ltv nd=
viee, and it will pay you.

Men wnd ‘women, boyvs and girls, old
and voundieive Lhe Jaunxan or Aanien,
vng axp Fansir a teial for one vear, anid
see i you have not wade n goml invest.
ient. I dn a0 large Spmpe, 43.00lumn
workly Agrioul'nenl, Geange and Family
Newspaper, and i freo Trom politieal and
relighon=  disentainns, anid its chaste andd
well writben pages make it a weleowe
vishion in thonsunds of pouscholds in the
great Missiavipyd Valley,

Cluli awents wanted, to whom liberal
tepe witl be viven. We want agents in
wvery Lown gid village,

Send dur specimen copy FrRER, And wa
that voi sead us tiw nnmes of vour
friends so thal we may seed them Aprei-
CLLLBULRLH | AR

Hnni,..-ri[.tiun pri'-", 2200 per annum:
elub of 3 or more, 1,80 anch, Postage,
16 pants must be sond with each name, na
W prepay every paper €ent,

,-‘;u!l!rt-:--ﬁ.

Chew, Cordell & Co., Pnblishers,

« 81o North Sixth Street, 8r, Lovm,

sle
nrk i

Lippincott’s Magazine,

AN TLLUSTRATED MONTHLY OF

Popular Literature and Science,

i35 unsorpassed in any ]h-pn'rlrm-hl., anil
uagqualed in the fineness of ity material
ond the heauty of ita typography. The
handsomest, and one of the Lest aud most
entertniving of the monthlies,

The NNew Volume,

Comuencing with the January insue,

Will be Replete with ihe most At-
fraciive Pealures.

No advottoge will e npogleeted which

either talent or |'n1-llul enn commanid to

render ench lssne an ettertalniog and jn-
slructive compendium of

POPULAR READING.

The contribukions ou band, or apecially
engiged, erubrace an unusually at.
tractive Hst of

Taves, Suonr Sromee, Nanranive, Da-
BURIPTIVE “KETCHEs, Parkns ox Soiexex
axv Anr, 'oess, Porvean Essays,
Liverany CRretcisns, ere, Bro.

By Talented and Well-Known
Writers.

In fact, all possible means are being
taken 1o supply the publie, throngh this
pevindical, with s popudar and yet refined
type of

LITERARY ENJOYMENT,

One :-f the attractive features of the new
yonr will be o series of illustrated articles

entitled
HCNT U RY,
Its Fruits and its Festival,

which will proseat a summary of the pro-
gress of cwvilization, dod advancemoent in
tho arts and selenoes stuce the Revalution,
together with & complete history and do-
geviption of the CENTENNIAL EXHI
BIT10N, fully ilustrated,

For Sale by all Periodical Dealers,

TERMS.—Yenrly Bubseription, $4.00,
Single Number, 55 eoats.. Libaral Club-

bing Raves,  Berciaey Nussgs wailed on
recelpt of 20 gents,

SPECIAL OFPER.<Ton clubof twenty
mubscribors this M nraziug is pub at §4.00
l:li' yenr Lo wnch, nodd

, Uhambers's Encyclopedia,
the. most complete and roliahle work of
goneralveference, Ulnstrated, 10 vol, roysl

svu, buned in gheop, §s presented to the
person gitting up the olub,

J B LIPPINCOPT CO,, Publighers,

antiotl enabling Nl totake cliargo af 4 .
Paol of hooks in any Tounting flouse, nod |
ounduct/them with conticence, ’
| Tuition fee the eourse 1500, ]'"}'ﬂ‘dIl‘
Sutisfnotion gunrantoed,

Ponmanship axtra students furnish
thelr uwn books, Mdrena,

JEREMIAH BEIM, Principal,

| fo advanen,

pasiphlet of the petw I
i
LISHINS COMPANY, o t
I'w Y"H | BOI“I &Tt‘ ‘

710 and 717 Market Street,, Philadelphai,

e — —

Il-' "llllT'“:\ VE A BOOK TO
FUBLISH, seml 3.cent stiump  for

n of [mlilinhin:
AUTHORR' PUB-

el Thy

N‘It'




